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* Razing the charaéters of your renown ; _ 
* Defacing monuments of conquer’d France ; 
* Undoing all, as all had never been! j 
© Car. Rephew) what means this paffionate difcourfe3, 
¢ This peroration with fuch circumftance *? os 
© For France, ’tis ours; and we will keep it.ftill. 
* Gh, Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we car.; 
* But now it is impoffible we fhoutd : 
Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roaft, 
« Hath given the dutchies of Anjou and Maine 
* Unto the poor king Reignier, whofe iarge ftyle 
“ Agrees not with the leannefs of his purfe °. 
*'Sal. Now, by the death of him that dy’d for all, 
* Thefe Counties were the keysof Normandy:— — 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant fon? 
‘ War. Kor grief that they are paft recovery: 
* For, were there hope to conquer them again, 
* My {word should thed hot blood, mine eyes no tears, 
€ Anjou and Maine! myfelf did win them both ; 
* 'Thofe provinces thefe arms of mine did conquer : 
* And are the cities, that I got with wounds, 
* Deliver’d up again with peaceful words*? 
* Mort Dieu! 
* York. For Suffolk’s duke—may he be fuffocate, 
* That dims the oom this warlike ifle!  ° 
* France fhould have torn and rent my very heart, 
* Before I would have yielded to this league. 


I never read but England’s kings have had 
_ * Large fums of gold, and dowries, with their wives : 
i 4 


our king Henry gives away his own, 


8 This peroration with fuch circumfance?] This {peech crowd 
with fo many jnftaniys of ai Be ‘ ave. a ms 
9 — whofe large pe ; , 
rrees not with the leannefs of bis purfe.] So Holinthed: “« King 
Reigner ther, for all his Jeng flile; had too fhort a purfe to fend 
his daughter honourably to the king hir fpowfe.” Martone. 


- % And are the cities, &c.] The indignation of Warwick is natural, 


"and I with it had been better expreffed ; there is a kind of jingle intend~ 


- ed in wounds and words. Jounson. 


"Inthe old play the jingle’ is more ftriking. ¢¢ And muf that then 
which we won with our /words, be given away with qwords?” — 
] ‘To 


‘ 
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¢ To match with her that brings no vantage: 
* Gh. A pth <A and never heard befo 
* That on fhould demand s whole =e nth, 
*¥or eofts and charges in tranfportin 
- on have/ftaid in France, or ftarv'd in France, 
* Befor 
* Cary My lord of Glofter, now you grow too hot; ; 
was the pleafure of my lord the king. 
Glo. My lérd of Winchefter, I know your mind 5 
«Tis not my fpeeches that you do miflike, 
« But ’tis my prefence that doth trouble you 
* Rancour will out: Proud prelate, in hy face 
« I fee thy fary: if I longer ftay, 
«We fhail begin our ee, bickerings *.— 
Lordings, farewel; and oy when I am gone, 
I prophefy’ d—France will be loft ere long. [2xit. 
Car: So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
Tis known to you, he is mine enemy: 
* ‘Nay, more, an enemy unto you all ; . 
* And no great friend, I fear me, to the king. 
* Confider, lords,—he is. the next-of blood, 
* And heir apparent to the Englifh crown ; 
* Had Henry got an empire by his marria; & 
-* And all the wealth hn of the we 
* There’s reafon he fhould be as’d at a 
* Look to it, lords; let not ig Wo 
* Bewitch your hearts ; be wife, and circumfpect. 
« What though the common people favour him, 
« Calling him—Humphrey, the good duke of Glopter 5 
« Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice— 
« Telit maintain your royal excellence / + 





— bickerings.] To bicker is to firmifh, In the ancient metrical ro~ 
mance of Guy Earl of Warwick, bl. \. no date, the heroes confult 
whether they fhould dicker on the walls, or defcend to battle on the 
plain. Levi pugna congredior isthe expreffion by which Barrett in his 
Alwearie, or Peat 3 Di&. 1580, explains the verb to bicker. 

pi ay wicas Aw Svxurvens, 

ti Certainly peare wrote—=raft. WARBURTON. 
Thee po y kingdoms in the wef as well as pba By se 
the weftern kingdoms were. eat gee be in the thought of the 
fpeaker, Jounson, 
« With 
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€ With—God preferve the nated duke Humphrey! 
«I fear me, Fah vir all this flattering glofs, _ 
* He will be found a ne Powe, protector. 
* Buck. Why fhould he then proteé our oni oe se 
* He being of age to govern of himfelf.?-— 
* Coufin of Somerfet, Join you with me, 
* And all wwaerhoter: with the duke of Suffoll:— 
* We'll quickly hoife duke Humphrey from his ~~ { 
* Car. This yeigey bufinefs will not brbale delay ; 
* I'll to the duke of Suffolk prefently. Ekit 
* Som Coufin of Buckingham, though Humphrey’s pride, 
« And greatnefs of his place be grief to us, 
* Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal ; 
* His infolence is more intolerable 
« Than all the princes in the land befide ; 
* It Glofter be difplac’d, he’ll be protector. 
Buck. Or thon, or I, Somerfet, will be protefor, 
- Delight duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 
[£xecunt BuckincHam and Somerset, 
Sel, Pride went before, ambition follows him. 
* While thefe dodlabour for their ome preferment, . 
« Behoves it us to labour for the realm, 
« I never faw but roa duke of Glofter ¢ 
« Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
* Oft have I feen the ty cardinal— 
* More like a foldier,” man o’the church, 
* As ftont, and proud, as he were lord of all,— 
* Swear like a ruffian, and demean himfelf 
* Unlike the ruler of a common-weal.— 
__ € Warwick my fon, the comfort of m 
- €'Thy deeds, thy plainnefs, and thy Es 
| * Hath won the greateft favour of the commons, 
* Excepting none but good duke Humphrey.— 
© And, brother York*, thy adts in Ireland, 
a ‘In 
brother York,} Richard Plantagene Duke of Yor ied 
cai gt 1 oe er Nevil, Earl of Wehmoreland ey 
alifbury, was fon to the Earl of Weftmorelarid by a fe~ 
‘cond rasety oy Be married Alice, the only daughter of Thomas Monta- — 
cute, Earl of Salifbury, who was killed at the fiege of Orleans (fee 
ci Me I) 3 and in confequence of that'alliance obtained ser ermal 
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« In bringing them to civil difeipline*;~ 
« Thy late exploits done in the tear af Bhinice 
« When thou wert regent for our fove oe 
« Have made thee fear’d, and honour’d, of SS rarse- 
. jou together, for the publick good; 

can, to bridle and fupprefs 






a Suffolk, and the jes inal, 

« t’s and Buckingham’s ambition ; ; 
* Abd, as we may, cherith duke Humphrey’s deeds, _ 
* While they do tend the profit of the land’. 


* War. So God help Warwick, * he loves the land, 

* And common profit of his coun Nea shat 
* York. And fo fays York, for he hath eateft caufe. 
Sal. Then let’s make hatte : away, and look unto the main.’ | 
War. Unto the main! O father, Maine is loft; 

That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 

* And would have kept, fo long as breath did laf : 

Main chance, father, you meant; but I meant Maine; 

Which I will win from France, or elfe be flain. 

[Exeunt Warwick and Sarisnury. 

York. e. and Maine are given to the French; 

* Paris is Ipft; the ftate of Normandy 

* Stands on a tickle point®, now they are gone : 


Salifbury i in 1428. His elde& fon Ri ing married the fifter 
and heir of Henry Beauchamp Eas] of Vick, was created Earl of 
Werviges in 1449+ Martone, 

* —to civil difcipline ;] This ts an snschbitded, The prefent feene 
is in 1445, but Richard raped York was not: ee Treland till 
1449. Matone. ‘ 

5" —the profit of the land. } ‘think se ciight enat<cmore clearly— 
to profit of the land, i. ¢. to profit themfelves py it; unlefs ieee be 
written for attend. STEEVENS. 
® Perhaps tend has here the fame meaning as tender in a a fubfequent 


feene : 
_ «© I tender fo the fafety of my liege."* 
Or it may have been put for intend; while they have the sdenabebiial 
the commonwealth as their jef?. MAtone. 
oe Calc wee Wines saab i SS tole tn 
one contemporary with i the Spanifb i al 
ae Now ftands our ees on a tickle point.” 


Again i ee iman and Perfeda, 1 ai 
6 he reft by turning of miy tickle wheel.” le Bc 
s 


4 
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* Suffolk concluded on the articles ; 
* The peers agreed; and Henry was well pleas’d, 

* To ee nge two dukedoms for a duke’s fair daughter. 
e I cannot blame them all ; What is’t to them? ry 
* *Tis thine they give away, and hot their Own. FF 
* Pirates may make cheap pennyworths ¢ of tieiz/pillage, 

“ And purchafe friends, and give to courte ma 
* Still rine like lords, till all be gore \ 
* While as the filly owner of the goods 
* Weeps over them, and wrings his haplefs hands, 
* And thakes his head, and trembling flands aloof, 
* While all is fhar’d, ‘and all is borne away 5 
* Ready to ftarve, and dare not touch his own. 
* So York muit fit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
* While his*own lands are bargain’d for, and told. 
: ie on rie the realms of En we creed and Ireland, 
ad that proportion to m and blo 
As did bp brand a. burn’d?, 


: Unto the prince’s heart of Calydon®. 


“ss Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French!_ 







, it torment. -Matone. 
_ ¥ —sbeprince’s beart of Calydon,] Meleager. Stxxvens. 


Cold news for me; for 1 had hope of France, 
Even as I have of fertile England’s foil. . 
A day will come, when York hall claim his oWn ; 


' And Nuerehone I will take the Nevils’ parts 


And make a thew o proud duke Humphrey, 
And, when I fie ra ; claim the crown, 
i feek to hit: — 
Nor fhall my right, 
aise hold ~ feepter i hi in, ais childith fift, 
ced eet Sihe be upon his head, 
humours fit not for a crown. 

ieee “be fill a while, till time do ferve : 

and wake, when others be afleep, 
aro fecrets of the ftate ; : 
=f ig in joys of love, 
vy * al ‘bad Althea burn'd,} Ac 

¢ “ sa fs to continue only fo long | a Acoring othe bout 

is mother Althea having thrown it into the fire, he expired in 


With 


_* Was broke in twain; by whom, I have forgot, 
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With his new bride, and England’s dear-bought quetny 
And Humphrey with the peers be fall’n at jars: 

ri will I ratfe aloft the milk-white role, : 
ofe {weet fmell the air thall be perfum’d ; | 
d bear the arms of York, 

ith, the houfe of Lancatter ; 

ree, I’Il make him yield the crown, 
rule hath pull’d fair England down, [Exit. . 


’ S ¢ E N. E bag 
The fame. A Room in the duke of Glofter’s boufe. 
Enter Giost#R and the Dutchefs, 


Dutch. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen’d corn, 
Hangitig the head at Ceres’ plenteous load? 
*Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows, 
* As frowning at the favours of the world? 
* Why are thine eyes fix’d to the fullen earth, 
* Gazing on that which feems to dim ng fight? 
« What fee’ft thou there? king Henry’s diadem, 
* Inchas’d with all the honours of the world? 
* If fo, gaze on, ‘and gravel on thy face, 








-* Until thy head be circled with the fame. 


« Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold:— .. 
© What, is’t too fhort? I’ll lengthen it with mine: 
* And, having both t erheav’ditup, 
* We'll both together lift our heads to heaven; 
* And never more abafe our fight fo low, 
* As to vouchfafe one glance unto the nd. waa: 
/ « Glo. O Nell, fweet Nell, if thou doft love thy lord, 
« Banith the canker of ambitious thoughts : 
* And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
* Againit my et nephew, virtuous . 
* Be my laft breathing in this mortal world ! 
* My troublous dream this night doth make me fad. 
« Dutch. What dream’d my lord? tell me, and I’ll re» 


4 


quite it 
* With {weet rehearfal of myemorning’s dream. 
* Glo. Methought, this ftaff, mine office-badge in court, 


« But, : 


_ © Whereas the king and queen do mean to hawk °. 


ae tres Ge 
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* But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; 
* And on-the pieces of the n wand 


* Were plac’d the heads of Edmond duke of Somerfet, . 
* And William dela Poole firft duke of Suffolk. fe 
* This was my dream ; what it doth bode, G 
* Dutch. Tut, this was nothing but an apy‘ 
That he, that breaks a ftick of Glofter’s 
* Shall lofe his head for his prefumption. 
* But lift tome, my Humphrey, my {weet duke :} 
Methought, I fat in feat of ow 
In the cathedral church of Weftminifter," 
And in that chair where kings and queens are crown’d ; 
Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel’d to me, 
* And on my head did fet the diadem. 
* Glo, Nay, Eleanor, then muft I chide outright : 
Prefump dame, ill-nurtur’d Eleanor ! 
Art thou not fecond woman in the realm ; 
And the protettor’s wife, belov’d of him ? 
* Haft thon not worldly pleafure at command, 
* Above the reach or compafs of thy thought ? 
And wilt thon fii] be hammering treachery, - 
* To tumble down thy hufband, and thyfelf, , 
* From top of honour to difgrace’s feet ? 
ven! from me, and let me hear no more. sa 
© Dutch. What, what, my lord! are you fo cholerick 
* With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
* Next time, I’ll keep my dreams unto myfelf, — 
« And not be check’d. te 
* Glo. Nay, be not angry, I am pleas’d again *. 






Enter a Meffenger. fom 
* Me. My lord proteétor, ’tis his highnefs’ pleafure, ‘ 
* You do ut are to ride unto Saint Albans, 3 


i iz Gh. 
_ © Nay, be not angry, Bc-] Initead of this line, we have thefe two 


inthe : - 
a “TN, Nel, 1 give nee oa dam; 4 
4 eer , 


‘ But I would have thee to think on no fuch s." Matone. 
# Whereas the Aing and queen do mean te bawk.| Whereas % the 
; ame 


ae 
“s 
am 


_w—d * To play my pa 


Ne 
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Glo. I go.—Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 
© Dutch. Yes, ‘my ‘good lord, I'll follow prefently. 
[Bxeunt Grosrer and Meifenger. 
I muft, I cannot Cc; , 
r bears this bafe and ‘humble mind. 
a duke, and next of blood, 
ve thefe tedious ftumblin ng- -blocks, 
y way upon their headlefs necks ; 
Yan I will not be flack 


EC Bn Re a a a 







d, being a 
in fortune’s pageant. 

* Where are you there! Sir ag nay, fear not, nas 
« We are b alone; here’s none but th ee, and I. 


Enter Hu ut. 


Hume. Jefa preferve your royal mon 
* Dutch. What fay’ thou, majetty! 1 am but grace. 
Hume. But, by the grace of God, and Hume’s advice, 
* Your grace’s title fhall be multiply’d. 
Dutch. What fay’ thou, man ?haft thou as yet conferr’d. 
With Margery J Jourdain, the cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolin tae the conjurer? 
And wil ii iienake to do mete: 
“4 nae s they have promifed,—to thew your high- 


A fpirit ain from depth of under ground, 
« That fhall make anfwer to fuch queitions, 
« As by your grace thall a him. 
© Dutch. It “s enough*; I'll think upon the queftions : 
« When from faint s we do make return, 
* We'll fee thefe things effeéted to the full. 
i * Here, 


fume as where; and feems to be brought into ufe only on accountof 
its being a ee Ba in the Tryal of leon 15673 
Daniel ce of Cle bok 
Again, in ’s Tra 9 atra, 1594 
sia That I Teg Brean atti a 
46 To view my mifery,” &c. StTEEveNs. 
— Sir Fobn as eens of Sir was frequently given to clergymen , 
ia kal ar J. 398 2 Matonx. 
2 Itis nes a = ‘pec acs thas in the od uses 
jes an! ae n, fome two hence, I guefs, 
“ ‘Wil fit our time; then that they be here, 
For 
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* Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, many 

© With thy confederates in this weighty caufe. 

. [£xi¢ Dutchefs. 
* Hume. Hume muftmake merry with the dutchefs’, 4 

« Marry, and fhall. But, how now, Sir 4 

* Seal op yee lips, and give no words 

* The bufinefs afketh filent fecrecy. 


2 







* Dame Eleanor gives gold, td bring the/witch: } 
_ * Gold cannot come amifs, were fhe a fevil. 
* Yet have I gold, flies from another chaft : 
«I dare not fay, from the rich cardinal, 
« And from the great and. new-made duke of Suffolk ; 
* Yet Ido find it fo: for, to be plain, 
"« They, knowing dame Eleanor’s Seng pemen, 
* Have hired me to undermine the dutchefs, 
« And buz thefe conjurations in her brain. 
* Tliey fay; A crafty knave does need no broker 3 ; 
* Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 
* Hume, if you take not heed, you fhall go near 
* * To call them both—a pair of crafty knaves. 
* Well, fo it ftands: And thas, I fear, at laft, 
i * Hume’s knavery will be the dutchefs’ wrecle ; 
_ * And her attainture will be Humphrey’s fall: 
* Sort how it will*, I fhall have gold for all, = [Exit 


«¢ For now the king is riding to St. Albans, 
“ aan how re rach oo ime ted him, 
«© When t goney then may come, 
“ And on he backfide of my pes Ha joe " 
« ‘There catt their fpells in filence of the night, 
“< And Pies hoe ke thing we with :— 
© 6 Till when, « Sic rien tor alee 
eros} ‘ pe ; 4 TEEVENS 
Sete we have a fpeech of ‘ten lines, with different verfification, ine. 
Beer isis t ci from roth’ ein the 
Bric What t tranfcript uarto has led 
ever produced fuch a vafiation? Maton. i ; 
; I need no broker] This is a proverbial fen= 
as SB sed tigegde: ay’s » STERVENS. HiBlas 
ee Mea op aye will,} igor rab pase tes Lk ap ‘ 
’ 245 n. §.—This whole fpeech | fierent . 
I play. fend of the 1G coupler are ad: hae fines H 
i 9 Ppa ae ¥ ne ohn; Sead, befode pes gat 
| oe you your 3" you ALONE. 
“@ ad SCENE 
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SCENE It. ame 


ae a ‘ es ty ve 
é 


The fame. ‘A Room in the Palaces - 
'ETER, and Others, with PST to bs 








* PP. afters, let’s ftand clofe; my ; 
t9 i this way by and b , and then we may 
*d ications in the quill’. = 
) “2. Pet. Marry) the Lord protect him, forties pea 
* man! Jefa ble@ him! 


* 


Enter SutPoLK, and Queen Mp dshas, CT 
* Peter. Here ’a Fae es and the queen with 


*him: I'll baghe firft, fu ry 
© 2. Pet.C back, Neot ¢ this is the doke of Suffolk, 
s and not my lord protector. 
Suf. How now, fellow ? would’ ft any rp with me? 
“cP pray my lod ! ie! I took ye for 
: my lord protector. a +’ 
2, Mar. {reading - . To my lord pro- 


‘ wade are your fu ns to Smye me 
ae ge Be si 
« 1. Pet, Mine is, an 

rae for ke ae 


* houfe, cn and wife and ally from me, 


Sin te gui} Beshap ue fplicaian in she gil ot in 
Fee a sania eth, By the ule Bf 












“STERVENS. ; 
on the ofc The sr hein peg! 
» Ben ee st tn our sacle grighny ‘ 
bs the ge, ink Ger oh 
lar 7 i oe a in ne bg. 
cumftance of exaétnefs, d 


rah, a) 4 La * mF 5 Pe a eee | 
ay 
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Suf, Thy wife too? that is fome wrong, indee 
~ What’s your’s ?—What’s here! [reads.] Againft the duke 
bo. of Suffolk, for enclofing the commons 6 Mejor: rattiow 


: now, fir knave? © 
* Eu’ 2. Pet. Alas, firy I am but a apa petition 
barony fieicie  pbated re F a iF . ae 
Fe Peter Jenting his petition.) Agai 7 ¢,, Tho- 
;)  simas Stel ce yon ‘laying, Ts “ate 2 rk 
x 2.1 fay thon? Did the duke of York { 
* fay, he praasightfal heir to the crowh? 
« © Peter. Thatmy matter was*! Ni footh : my ma- 
« eof faid, That’ ‘he wats and that the king was an 


O is there ? (eater Gerbait. ake this fel- 
io ear Geéeictinas : Poaeenetine. 
f r ¢ king. 
reoae Servants, vith Pere 4 

. Mar. And as for cee love to be protected 









Th a Us er the win eh oad 
* Begin your fuits ; od ra to 
i Pi [tears the petitions. 
* Away, bafe clon !— Sul let them 
; * * All, Come, ne. [Exeunt Petitioners. 
, : : Mar. M Sei fay 1 igthis the guile 
ce * Is thi ion in the court “of land? 
* Ts this re government of Britain’s ‘F 
-#* And this the ro of Albion’s we Sate. <4 
* What; thall king ote ee ue 





‘ee 


A, + + 
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e nder the furly Glofter’s pe recat 
I a queen in title and in flyle, — Perkin ay 
~ ° And muft be made a fubjeét to a duke?» Pa 
ell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours ~ $ 







‘ *ft a tile in honour of myove, . * ; 

‘A uy the ladies’ hearts of France >" ra 

“i - Henry se sefetbledigheos i 

bd | rtthip Pp, an rolnet ty my 

© Bh all ite a is bent to holinefs, . gl 
J * b Maries on his beads: . 

* His champions y ets, ftles ; 

* His ockasaaill faws. eiaaind * 

* His ftudy is hist -yard, and his | 

* Are brazen ima Hh canoniz’d faints, * #4 9)“ @ 

© T would, of the cardinalgwe® 6) ¥ 

* Would chi him pope, and carryhim to Rome, 

* And fet the triple crown upon his head ; ae 


* That were a ftate fit for his holinets. ; 
* Suf. Madam, be'patient: as weneniie % 
* Your Signa came to Engiengs (oval 
. In En alg work your soakt 
ar. Befide the haught pe a we Bean. 
Lae 


* Saliba morn En stent G@xple My 
“2. prbg gies nie Riiet wauch,. 
¢ ume, the lord protettor’s wife. “e 

















7 She bears a duke's revtaitas Bees] See Vol. VIL. Be Ty yams ag " 
w a Ke 7 a 


basa he Se 
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* She vaunted ’mongft her minions a day; A 





‘The very train of her worft wearing 

Was better worth than all my fathe eiands, ‘ 

# Till Suffolk gave two duk ® for his daughters. - 
, i Madam, myfelf have lim’d a wndas’ 3 

* And plac’d a uire of fuch enticin 

* That the: ht to liften to the > he Fi 1 

* And to trouble you a " 


though the cardinal,* 
* Yet muft we ‘with him, and with the fords; 
* Till we have ght duke eet ple in difgrace. 
* As for the duke of York,—this late — 
* Will make butdittle for his benefit: 4) 
* oe one by one, we’ll weed them all at laf, 
| you yourfelf fhall fteer the happy helm. 


Beier King Henry, Yor and Somerset comverfing 
with him; Duke and Dutchefi of Guoster, Cardinal — 
Beavrort, Buckinenam, ALISBURY,andW Ake 


= 


WICK. 
F K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care nét which ; 
Or Poe ee or all’s one tome. 
« If York ill demean’d himfelf ih France, 
Thee et him be denay’d the regentfhip. 
Som. If Somerfet be unworthy of the place, 
Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 


War, Whether your a worthy » yea, or Siang 
worthier, 


Di ute not that ; LS 
feniicions We 





tS ebis late complaint] is, ‘ the ; 
—! man againft his mafter, for faying that York was the right- ~ 
t jena cal Jounsons Sea an 





Seat 


Qo eS 1s : , 
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uck. Allin this prefence are thy betta, Wi Warwick. 

War. Warwick may live to be 
~ Sal. arg by 4k ratte emery Buckingham, 
erfet fhould be preferr’d in this 
- Becaufe the king, forfooth, will have it (0. 
the king is old enough himfelf 
gear Shel ya = 8 matters. 
e 0) t ni your grace 
of his excellence? r 

inf, I tector of the reaim ; 

* And, at his pleafare, ill refign my place. 

« Suf. Refign it then, Laddeate: ne infolence. 
* Since thou wert King, (as who is king, but thou? ~ » 
« The commonwealth hath daily run,to wreck: 
* The Dauphin hath prevail’d beyond the feas ; 
* And all the peers Aa nobles of the realm co 
* Have been as bondmen to thy fovereignty. 

* Car. The commons haft thou rack’d; the clergy's 


ba 
® Are lank sad lean with thy extortions. 
* Som. Thy fam apie oP buildings, and ‘thy wife’s attire, 
* Have coft a mafs of publick treafury. 


- * Buck. Th ty in seiier t 
* Upon offended, Hath tacceded tie, 


* And left ‘to the mercy of the law. ‘ 
© oi When. fale of offices, and towns in ager 
* If they were known, as the fufpeét is grea 
° Ww make thee biichdip lop without chy head: 
[Exit la The Queen drops ber fans 
Bice y fan What minion? can you not?’ ~ 
ie & [gtves ura a@ box on the ear. 


ieee: cj rman is ufed in an ine 
different age Bin ide reba: 


Ii fo fed by al te egngmpora ies of peare. Apts wind 
Pp Lap LONE. 

ee fe my fan} th ign plete gute dap ot fo 

ta rn 

arg agi nahn why minion, can you not fee?” 

See p- 128, -¥ p+ 136, n.95 1405 ‘a+ 6, and 8. Matont. 
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134 SECOND PART - 5 
“ery you mercy, madam; Was it you 
* Dutch. Was’t 1? yea, Lit was, oat tcc 3 
» « Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd fet my. ten comman ents 1n your face*. : 
| KK. Hen. Sweet aunt, no pe 3. "twas againtifs nll. 
“* Dutch. Aga ool. gotén 
* She’ll hamper thee, 
. ie naloe A ‘place moft mafter wear} breeches, } 


She 
Be a Sate ‘cit Dutchets*, 
* ag a) bea cardinal,» I Mig, fe leaner, 
* And liften after ow he proceeds: 
* She’s tickled now °; a needs no fpurs, 
* She'll aad fat enough" to her deftruétion. 
[Exit BuckInGHAM, 





# nS rok Groitee.: 
* Glo, Now, lords, my choler being over-blown . 
* With walking once about the quadrangle, 
* I come to of commonwealth affairs. 
_. ™ As for your fpightful falfe obje¢tions, 
a. arr: tiuiah and I lie open tothe law: =< 


‘ ar et my ten commandments i in your Faces} Soy in The Risy of 
f . 


x 


the Foun "s, 15693 















; Now ten times J befeeche him thai ti 
nen e =~ Wives x ¢ ferche thy = 
hain. in Sel imus Emp Rew Fertig : I would \fet a tap 
hy. and not live in ear fame ‘ten commandments.” 
STEEVENS. 





a, ‘odor valige ty he ie dds, 
Gack ; , Bg 

- «BR i! he het noe * 
en oem = ale 
econ, 

ie inp hy maagearsh 1 per he has been 

ealindiases. MaLaleee 
’ gesestics he folio dn Kot cooiigh, .(Correttedby 


- Marons. : 
%s we * But 







hid: - a a 


_ 
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KING HENRY VI. 135 
® But God in mercy fo deal with my foul, . : 
* As I in duty love my king and country! _ “Ate. 
* But, to the matter that we have in hand :— ‘ 
* T'Yys, wy fovereign, York is meeteft man 
* To be voor regent in the realm of France. - 
* Sif. Beforg we make election, give me leave 
* Te thew fom\reafon, of no little force, 
© That York is Mot unmeet of any man, | 
* York. Vl) tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet, 
« Firft, for T cangot flatter thee in pride: 
* Next, if I be inted for the place,» * 
* My lord of t will keep me here, 
* Withoutdifcharge, money, or furniture, 
* Till France be won into the Dauphin’s hands, ee 
* Laft time, T danc’d attendance on his will, 
* Till Paris was befieg’d, famifh’d, and loft. 
* War. That I can witnefs; and a fouler fat © 
* Did never Seger in the land commit, 
Suf. Peace, head-ftrong Warwick!» 
‘ar. Image of pride, why should I hold my peace ? 


Enter Seruants of Survouk, bringing in Horner and 
‘Perer. 


Suf. Becaufe pete aman accus’dof treafon: _ 
Pray God, the duke of York excufe himfelf! h 

* York, Doth any one accufe York for a traitor? 

* K, Hen. What mean’ft thou, Suffolk? tell me: What 

are, Bers, 

* Suf. Pleafe it your majefty, this is the man 
* That doth accufe his mafter of high ¢reafon : 
< His wo ere thefe ;—that Richard, duke of York, 
? Was rightfl heir unto the En fh crown; 
« Andtthat your majefty was an ufarper. 

* K. Hen. Say, man, were thefe thy words? 

Hor. An’t thall pleafe your majeity, [ never faid nor 
thought any fuch matter: God is my witnefs, I am falfe- 
ly accus’d by the villain. f 


ee ae 


K4 § Petsi 





“336 SECOND PART OF 


“« For he 


* 1 ae 


« Pet. By thefe ten bones *, sha ae, [ie lding up bis 

* bands. he did ‘peek them to € garret one 

« night, as we were fcouring ee ioe > Yor $s armour. 

* York. Bafe dun ce ville tnd mechanical, 

* vil have aw ey traitor’s {peeo!f: cg 

*I do oss. or 

* Let him Saveall we si ri ° the law, ‘i 
Hor. Alas, my lord, hang me, if gVer I fpake the 

words, My accufer is my Pa and when I did 


5f- 


correét him for his fault the other day, hedid vow upon ‘ 


his knees he would be even with me: Phave zee witnefs 
of this; therefore, I. befeech your majefty, do not caft 
away an honeft man for a villain’s accufation, 

B den. + Unley what fhall we 4 to sp in law? 

This doom, my lord, if 1 may jndee: 

« Les ethan ¥ , regent o’er "che Soeur " 

ae pag i this pore fufj me 

et thefe have a day appoin 
* For fingle combat, in peeoeatgar Dc 3 
hy witnefs of his feryant $ malice ; 


% By rhefe ten tats, &c.] We have juft heard a dutehefs threaten 
20 fet her ten commandments in the face of a queen. The jefts in this 


‘play turn rather too much on the ere ‘of fingers, This adju- 
“ration is, however, very ancient. be longer thou liveft, the 


more el thou art, 1570: 
Bhs Soe’ tenne bones I will, I have fworne,”” 
It occurs likewife in the myftery of Candlemas Day, in Hycke Scorner; 


and in Monfieur Thomas, 1637. STervens. 


9 And let them have a day appointed them, Sc. ] In the original play, 


quatto 1600, the correfponding lines ftand thus 
The law, my lon i By cafe it rets fufpicious, 
‘That a day of be appointed, 





And thefe to or wrong, ‘ 
Which thal Il beon thon 
With ebon ftayes > soaring ae 






dns opinion has prevaile coe i Contention, Bee finted in 


_ he net but aa a iow Pretec 
in oO is 1 
“taken in thort-band, ae as : 


“sera te ten 


KING HENRY VI. “437 
« This is the law, and this duke Humphrey’s doom *. 






I humbly thank al majefty. 

Be rien 
* Per Milas, Py lord, cannot fight; * for God’s fake, 
* pit cafe! the fpight of man preyhileshemnnt Ie, 


me 
* O, Lord have mercy pan me! [I thall never be able 
* to ight a baw: O Lord, my heart! 
Gio, Sirrah,Sor you muft fight, or elfe be hang’d. 
\ « K, Hen, Away with them to pon and the day ~ 
« Of combat fhall be the laft of the next month— = 
* Come, Somertet, we'll fee thee fentaway. [Exeumty 


1 —dute Humphrey's dooms] After] this line, Mr. Theobald in- — 
troduced from a longer fpeech in the quarto, the two following lines. 
« King. Then be it fo. My lord of Somerfit 
«¢ We make your grace regent over the French.” ; 
* The plea urged by Theobald for their-introduction was, that otherwife 
Somerfet thanks the king before he had declared his appointment; but 
Shakfpeare, J fuppofe, ‘thought Henry’s aflent might be exprefied by a 
nod. Somerfet knew that Humphrey's doom was final; as likewifé did the 
Armourer, for he, like Somerfet, accepts the combat, without waiting 
for the king's confirmation of what Glofter had faid. Shakfpeare 
therefore not having introduced the following fpeech, which is found in 
the firft copy, we have no right to infert it, That it was not intended 
to be preferved, appears from the concluding line of the prefent fcene, 
.in which Henry add: Somerfet ; whereas in the quarto, Somerfet 
goes out, on his appoint it, This is one of thofe minute circumftances 
which may be urged to thew that thefe plays, however afterwards worked 
up by fpeare, were or’ inally the produétion of another author, and 
that the quarto edition a i600 was printed from the copy originally 
written by that author, whoever he was... Matonx, ; 
Plens the lines inferted by Theobald, the king continues his fpeech 
us; 
———overthe French; 
And to defend net *gainft foreign foes, 
° 


bd 








Py And fo do good unto the real 
Make » my Jord; "tis tim@that you were gone: 
The time of truce, J think, expir'd, ¢ 
Som, 1 humbly thank your 


e . majelty, : 
And take my leave, to poft with fpeed to France. [Exit Som. 
“King, Come, uncle Glofter ; now let's have ourhorfe, - 


we will to St. Albans prefently. 
adam, your hawk, they is fwift of flight, 3 
And we will try bow the w to-day. [Exeunt. Stezvens. 
’ : SCENE 
* 


indy a Fe PA 
i vee. 
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8c E N NP sg 
The fame. The Duke of Glofter’ s Garden f ay 


—siapalamaen ~~ Hume, Sournweth, and 
BorincBroxke?*. 4 


* Hume. Come, my matters; the duets, I tell you, 
ects performance of your promifes. 
° ‘Boling, Mafter Hume, we are therefore provided; 
* Will her ladythip behold and hear our exorci{ms * ? 
* Hume. Ay ; What elfe? fear you not her courage. 
* Boling. 1 have heard her reported to be a woman of 
* an invincible {pirit: But it fhall be convenient, matter 
* Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be bufy be- 
* lows and fo, I pray you, go in'God’s name, and leave, 
« “ts: ‘(Exit Hume. ] Mother Jourdain, beyou proftrate, and” 
rovel on the earth:—* John Southwe: » read you; and 
: et ts to our work, 
Enter Dutchefs, above. 
* Dutch. Well faid, m one ‘and welcome all. To 
* this geer; the fooner the better. - 
° Boling. Patience, good lady; wizards know their. 
times: 
Deep night, dark night, the filent of the night’, 


‘ 


* The 







® Enter, &c.] The quarto reads: 
Enter Ex EANOR, with net Hum, Roger BorinGRroxes a cone 
: jurer, and Margery JourDAINE a witch. 


Eleanor, Here, efi | take oe paper here, 






An 


“A hi our exorcifms.] See Vol I. TIl. p.475, n. 7. Marone. | 
3 — the filent of A Pads Ege , though an adj mame = ufed by 
\ are as a fubftantive. in The Tempo thew vaft of seve d is 
~ufed for the greateft part of it. gsdbgee gan reads—the filence of the 
pd The Opi sewiet, satan copies is worth notices ~ 
Bolingbrook 





PT ER IL ee DPE SA LOST ee 


a 


KING HENRY VI. 139) 


€ The time of night when Troy was fet on fire; ; 
« The \ime when feritch-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl*, 
* « And {fjrits walk, and ghofts break up their graves, 

e beft fits the work we have inhand. > 
« Madain, “fit you, and fear not; whom we raife,.  ~ 
* We will pe within a hallow’d verge. 






[Here they per\orm the ceremonies appertaining, and make 
the circle; Bolingbroke, or Southwell, reads, Cons 
juro te, &c. It thunders and lightens terribly; then 
the /pirit rifeth. 

° ae Adfom.:giiGius 

e ° Jourd. Afmath, sil 

® By the eternal God, whofe name and power 

. Thou trembleft at, anfwer that I thall afk ; 

® For, till thou fj » thou fhalt not pafs from hence, 
* Spir. Afk what thou wilt:—That I had faid and 


done 5 ! 
Boling. Firft, of the king. What foall of him become®? 
[Reading out of a paper, 
Spirs 


Bolingbrooke makes a circle. 
Bol. Dark night, dread night, the filence of the night, 
Wherein the furies mafk in hellith troops, 
Send up, I charge you, from Cocytus? lake 
The fpirit Afkalon to come to me; © 
To pierce the bowels of this centrick earth, — 
And hither come in twinkling of aneye! — 
Atkalon, afcend, afcend!”” i 

In a fpeech already quoted from the quarto, Eleanor fays, they have 
s—caft their {pels in filence of the night. STrEVvENS. 

4 — ban-dogs bow/,] The etymology of the word ban-dogs is un« 
fettled. They feem, however, to have been dgfigned by poets to fig= 
nify fome terrifick beings whofe office it was to make nigbe bideous, like 
Shofe mentioned in the firft book and eighth fatire of Horace z 

£F ——enew forpentes, a videres. 
“© Infernas ervare canes.” STEEVENSS 

3 -—Dbat I bad faid and done !} \t was anciently believed that {pirits 
who were raifed by incantations, remain’d above ground, and anfwer’d 
queftions with reluctance, Lucan and Statius. STrevens. 


See 
6 —What "nd him become Dy Howie another proof of what has” 
been already re iy In the quarto 1600, it is concerted between 
Mother Jourdain and 


ees 


- 





that be thould frame acircle, &¢. — 


and auee fhould “ fall proftrate on the ground,” to * whifper ey 


Wes 


Py, 


i 


Bie a 
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ies: 


oe i 


- Spir, The duke yet lives, that Henry thall depofe ; 
Bat'him ie and oe _ mecha af : 
j As the Spirit /peaks, Sou writes th) anfwer, 
Bolg What fate Laer duke of Suffolk” ,° 
Spir. By Water fhall he die, and take his end. 
Boling. What foall befall thé duke of & merfert 
Spir. Let him thun caftles ; yi i 
Safer thall he be upon the fandy rae 
Than where caftles mounted ftand7, 
* Have done, for more I hardly can endure, 
* Boling. Defcend to darknefs, and the burning lake: 
¢ Falfe fiend, avoid®! 
Aili liblgs [Thunder and lightning. Spirit de/cends, 


aren (Southwell is not introduced in that piece.) Accord- 
y, as foon as’ the incantations begin, Bolingbroke reads the queftions 
outof a paper, as here, But our poet has exprefsly {vid in the preceding 
art of this fcené that Southwell was to read them. Here however he 
advertently follows his original as it lay before him, forgetting that 
confiftently with what he had already written, he fhould have deviated 
from it. He has fallen into'the fame of inconfiltency in Romeo and 
‘Fuliet, by fometimes adhering to and fometimes deferting the poem on 
which he formed that tragedy: Matowx, | E 
7 Than where caftles mounted fland.| 1 remember to have read this 
prophecy in fome of our old chronicles, wheeg I think, it ruas thuss 
« Safer thall he be on fand, °° | : 
«¢ Than where caftles mounted ftand :” 
at pope I do not recolle&t where. Srervens. 
Falfe fiend, avoid! Inftead of this thort fpeech at the 
Ofthe fpirit, the old quarto gives us the following: 1s 
, «« Then down, I fay, unto the damned pool, 
« Where Pluto in his fiery w 


“ es Ayr pes ge and * 

“ ro. Dytas, river 5 

“ Rit jontas and burn eg sonar ‘ 
“ ) fone 

“ *Zounds! betray’! ns forte 


(Wilk aaala'wre hath Sth 4 vortition ca haesed dead diies.acilen Som 
an imperfect tranfcript. Manonz, = rs Tye 
go ee 


ie a 
A ae S 


o. «KING HENRY vr ig 
Enter Youn, and Bucxincuam, hafily, with their 
guards, and others, 


¢ Yds. Lay hands upon thefe traitors, and their trafh. 
* Belddie, I think, we watch’d you at an inch,— 
¢ What, madam, are you there? the king and commonweal 
* Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains; 
¢ My lord pro eétor will, I doubt it not, 
¢ See you well guerdon’d for théfe good deferts. 
_ * Dutch. Not half {6 bad as thine to England’s kin; 
® Injurious duke ; that threat’f where is no caufe. * 
* Buck. Trué, madam, none at all. What call you 
this? _ [Sheawing her the papers. 
* Away with them ; let them be clapp’d up clofe, 
* And sei afunder:—You, madam, fhall with us:— 
* Stafford, take her to thee.— joes Dutch. from above. 
* We'll fee your trinkets here a -coming ; 
# All,—Away![Exeunt guards, with SoutTu.Botine 8c. 
* York. — Buckingham, methinks, you watch’d her 
well®: , 
* A pretty plot, well chofen to build upon! 
Now, pray, my lord, let’s fee the devil’s writ. 
What have we here? [ Reads. 
The duke yet lives; that Henry foall depofe; 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. 
* Why, this is juft, 
* dio te, Eacida, Romanos vincere pofi. 
Well, to the reft: 
Tell me*, what faté awaits the duke of Suffolk ? ; 
, . yy 
© Lord Buckingham, methinks, &¢.] ‘This ition of the prophe- 
geo which. is p aor Re, unneceffa ey phar the a er 
eard in the fcene immediately preceding, is not to be found in the firtt 
edition of this play. Porr. B 
They are not, it is true, found in this fcene, but they are repeated in 
the fubfec mitered aren Buckingham Hg he an pee thiw 
proceeding to . s 18 a wariation t on [ 
ceed from various authors. + ofed . stil 
_ © Tellme, &c.] Yet thefe two words were not in the paper read by 
Bolingbroke, which York has now in his hand; nor are they in the | 
original play. © Here we have a fp of inaccuracy peculiar to Shak- 
fpeare, of which he has been guilty in other places, See delad trai 
. rc 


By 


Wiitaey 


a “$ECOND PART OF ‘°° 
By Water 


ail he die, and take bistend— 
What foall betide the duke of Somerset ?— 7 
Let him foun pie ; errs 
Safer fhall he be upon the Jandy plains, J ‘ 
Than where caftles mounted fland. e 
* Come, come, my lords ; 
* Thefe oracles are hardily attain’d*, 
* And hardly underftood. 
* The king is now in progrefs towards faint Albans ; 
* With him, the hufband of this lovely lady : 
* Thither go thefe news, as faft as horfe can carry them ; 
* A forry breakfaft for my lord proteétor. 
“ mer grace fhall give me leave, my lord of 
or 


* To be the f + in hope of his reward. 
A des At your plies itiry good lord. —Who’s within 
« there,“ ho! 


Enter a Servant. 


* Invite my lords of Salifbury, and Warwick, 
* To fup with me to-morrow night——Away!  [Zxeunt. 





ACT I, SCRE I 
Saint Albans. 


Enter King Henry, Queen Marcarer, Grosrer, 
Cardinal, and Survotx, with Falconers bollaing. 


* 2. Mar, Believe me, lords, for flying at the brook *, 
* I faw not better {port thefe feven years’ day: 
* Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 


Glofter and Winchefter read the fame paper differently, and the note in 
the Arrexpix on that variation, which I had not attended to till that 
dtheet was worked off. See alfo Vol.IV. p. 55, n. 6. Martone. 

1 — are hardily attain’d,] i, c. a great rifque and hazard is run to 
obtain them, Taronatp, 

_ The folio reads—bardiy, The correétion was made by Mr. Theo- 
bald, and has been adopted by the fubicquenteditors, MALonE. 

2 — for flying at the brook,] The falconer’s term for hawking at 
water-fowl, Jonunson, > Ec 
- And, 


Te ae eee ee ee 
ate KI NG HE NRY es 43 “4 

WPF, top fone, ld Joan had not gone out’. | 

“W"* K. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your falcon made, 


Bee 


« hat a pitch fhe flew above the reft*!— > 
© To fet how God in all his creatures works} ~ 
* Yea, Man and birds, are fain’ot climbing high*, ~~ 
Sug. No marvel, an it like your majelty,. = 
My lord protector’s hawks do tower fo wells = * 
They know, their mafter loves to be aloft’, Ai 
* And bears his thoughts above his falcon’s pitch. m 
« Glo. My lord, ’tis but a bafe ignoble mind 
« That mounts no higher than a bird can foar. pe! 
* Car. I thought as much; he’d be above the clouds. © 
* Glo. Ay, my lord cardinal ; How think you by that? 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heaven? 
* K. Hen, The treafury of everlafting joy! . 
* Car. Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 
* Beat on a crown®, the treafure of thy heart; 
Pernicious 


3 = the wind was wery high ; . 
And, ten to one, old Foun bad not gone out] Iam told by a gentle~ 

man better acquainted with falconry than myfelf, that the meaning, 
however expreffed, is, that the wind being high, it was ten to onc that 
the old hawk had flown quite away; a trick which hawks often play 
their mafters in windy weather. Jonnson. 
+ The wind was fo high it was ten to one that old Joan would not have 
taken her flight at the game. Percy. 7 

The ancient books of hawking do not enable me to decide on the 
merits of fuch difcordant explanations. It may yet be remarked, that 
the terms belonging to this once popular amulement, were in general 
fettled with the utmott precifion; and J may at leaft venture to declare, 
that a miftrefs might have been kept at a cheaper rate than a falcon. 
To compound a medicine to cure one of thefe birds of worms, it wag 
neceflary to deftroy no fewer animals than a lagu, a culver, a pizeony 
a buck, andacat. I have thisintelligence from the Booke of Hauk- 
ge, &c. by dame Julyana Bernes, bl. 1, nodate, STEEZvENS. 

© And what a pitch, &c.} In the old play we finds 

Uncle Glofter, how high your hawk did foar, 

"M6 Andon a fudden fowe'd the partridge down.” Matonr. 

4 — are fain of climbing bigb-} Fair, in this place, fignifies fonde 
The word pa informed) is ftill ufed me Sound STELVENS. 

5 = to be aloft,] Perhaps alluding to adage: ‘* High flying 
hawks are fit for weet See Ray's Collection, StexevEns. 

& thine eyes and thoughts : } 

_ Beat ona crown,] So, in the Tempe: — 


“De 


iy 
par 


STII Ps, 
> Fe 
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_ Pernicious protector, ‘ar Gee ati * 
- "Phat fmooth’ft it fo with and comithon-weal {~. 


* Glo; What, cassia is > qoir priefthood grovin pes 
rémptory ? 

© Tantanc animis calepiibus ira? 
* Churchmen fo hot? good uncle, hide fuch malice j 
* With fach holinefs can you do it *? 

‘ Suf. No malice, fir; no more ih well becomes 
* So a quarrel, and fo bad a peer. 

Glo. As who, my lord ® 

thera as you, my lord; — 


Suf. 
An’t like your lord! ae 
Gh. Why, ‘Suffol England Gone chind infolence. 


; Mar. And thy amb tion, Glofter. 
«Hen. 1 pr’ythee, peace, 
Good queen ; and whet not on thefe furious peers, 
For bleffed are the peace-makers on earth. 
Car. Let me be bleffed for the pat ox I mace 


Againft this proud protector, wit 


Gio, Faith, holy uncle, ’would ’ ior come to that! 


[ Afede to the Cardinal. 

* Car. Marry, when thou dar’ft, [Afide. 
Spttos ova uote. Colemsaay tages Es 

« In thine own a a le. 

* Car. Ay, where thou dar’ft aot zan if showers, 

« This evening, on the eatt be thegrove, [Afde. 


«K. Hen. 
* Car. Believe me, ee ate Ge GI ‘olter, 


« Had not your man put up the fowl fo fuddenly, 
* We had had more fport.—-Comewith thytwo-hand fword. 


5. © wie [Afide to Gio. 
“ ot infeft wet Sinthig ve 
“e¢ The Reangenels of this Bufinefae” a4 


Again, in the Two Noble Kinfmen, 16341 


ss heed mind eats on,” 


 Thave given thefe inftances of this phrafe, becaufe Peidate 


of it was certainly incorreét, He ~~ there was an 

to a hawk’s Maton pooh Matoxe. 

= Asan, in — Me erpbofis, 1600 
him whofe re thoughts do beat on thee.” St EBV. 


¥" OE eh you tw soit?) The old poke quarto 1600, intel- 
; =‘ Good uncle, 





can you dere? beasts tase 


Gh. 
INS: i: 





ak “XING ENEY. Vie. 145), 
. True, uncl : 
Car. Are you adviv'd i—the eatt fide of the grove? ? 
Glo. Cardinal, 1am with you. [Adee 
K. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Glofter?— ; 
* A? Talking of hawking ; nothing lfe, mylbetihanss 
Now, soa? mother, prieft, I’l have your crown for 


* Orall my faa fhall fail®. [dfide. 
* Cat. Medice icipfum 5 3 


, * Protector, fee to’t well, protect yourfelf. i [Afde. 


K. Hen. The winds grow high; 0 do your ftomachs,” 
lords 9. i 

© How irkfome is this mufick to my heart! 

* When fuch ftrings jar, what hope of harmony? 

* I pray, my lords, let me compound this ftrife. 


Enter an Inhabitant of Saint Albans, crying, A Miracle! 
Glo. What means this noife ? 
Fellow, what miracle doft thou proclaim ? 
Inbab, A miracle! a miracle ! 
Suf. Come to the king, and tell him what fa 
Inbab. Forfooth, a blind man at faint Alban’s fhrine, 
Within this half hour, hath receiv’d his fight; , 
Aman, that ne’er faw in his life before, ap 


7 Are you advis'd, &e.] Do you underftand ?—This line, ae in 
the old copy is given to Svat res vite, I think, rightly 
Mr. Theobald to the Cardinal, In a the original play the Cardinal dé 
fires Glotter to bring * his (word and een Mth swo-hard favord 
was fometimes called the rs fue ew ok common ufe before the | 


introdudtion of the = Shallow in the Marry Wiwes 0 
Windfor boalts of pe pa AE he 1 performed in 4 youth | rik 
this inftrument. Vai. p- 228, n, 8. Matons 


e—m hat. Fengeis the art of defence. “$0; in Much 
Ado about Neebi gt ja 
« Defpight bis iceafence, and his adtive prattice.” Srexvenss 
The ainds te » fo do your Pomachs, lords.) This line + 


Shaicfpcane hath 19) from the old pla ang 

the word color [shoe] ty ee n the or hy zn ncn 

pears not to a ‘ nal 

tended that it thould nae Giotter 4) 

reed he has i ne, Oa santana au 
OT has Pees i 
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446 SECOND PART OF 
“« K, Hen. Now, God be prais’d'! that to believing fouls 
¢ Gives light in darknefs, comfort in defpair! 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, and his brethren; and 
Simpcox, borue between two perfonsin a chair, bis 
«vife and a great multitude following, f =i 
* Car. Here come the townfmen on procefligx, 

© To prefent your highnefs with the man. 

* Sia Grea P bag pg= in zat eat vale, 
° rt is fight his fin be multiply’d. 
_* Glo. Stand by, ey matters, bring re ae ll the king, 
® His hjghnefg? pleafure is to talk with him. 
* K. Hem Gond fellow, tell us here the circumftance, - 
® That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
“What, haft thou been Jong blind, and now reftor’d? 
“Simp. Born blind, an’t ewe your grace, 
Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. 
Suf. What woman is this ? 
a His wife, an’t like your worfhip. 
Glo. Had’ft thou been his mother, could’ft have 
better told. 
K. Hen. Where wert thou born? 
Simp. At Berwick in the’north, an’t like your grace. 
© K. Hen. eat foul! God’s goodnefs hath been great 
to thee : 
. pe ap never day nor night unhallow’d pafs, 
But ftill remember what the Lord hath done. 
wR, ae me, good fellow, cam’ thouhere by 
chance, 
® Or of devotion, to this holy fhrine? 
* « Simp, God knows, of pure devotion; being call’d 
« A hundred times, and oftner, in my fleep 
* By good faint Alban ; who faid,—Simpcox, come* > 
“Come, offer at my forine, and I will belp thee. 


| x Simpcox, ened The old cepy has Sinton. Probably Sim. only 
~ ‘was fet down in the Mf, it being a very frequent practice in the dra- 
* matick Mfs. of our author's time to write only the fir fyllable of 
oper names. Mr. Theobald, Ifind, had made the fame emcndation, 
ugh it was not followed in the’ fubfequent editions; and an anony- 
v ee te ee iv Fiveadon fos the 

LONE. ye : ‘ 


ek Dts Ye : , 
ng 3 ; : dine Wife. 
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KING HENRY VL w 
® Wife. Mok true, forfooth ; ery tonen igs. of ming 
_ ® Myfelf have heard a voice to call him 
‘ar. What, aft thou lame ? 
imp. Ay, God rpm help me! 
s ae cam’ft thou fo? 


ao” = 






Gh, How Tong haft thou bees blind? 
Simp. O, born fo, mafter. 
* Gio. What, and would'ft climb a tree ? 
a But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
; = Wipe . Too true ; and bought his climbing yey dear, 
*G = lov’dit plums well, that would’ ft ven» 


* Simp. As, yee matter, my wife defir’d fome dam. 


* And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

* Glo. A fabtle knave! but yet it fhall not ferve.— 
* Let me fee thine eyes ;—-wink now ;—now open them — 
* In my opinion, yet thou fee’ft not well. 

* Simp. Yes, mafter, clear as day; I thank God, and 


faint Alban. 
-Glo. Sa 7 ies me fo? What colour is this cloak of? 
Simp. Red, matter; red as blood. 
Gh, Wired that’s well faid: what colour is my gown of? 
gn » forfooth ; coal-black, as jet. 
Why then, thou know’ft what colour jet is of? 
Suf. And yet, I think, jet did he never fee. 
‘Glo. But cloaks, and gowns, before this day, a mamys 
* Wi ife. Never, before this day, in ‘all his life. 
» Glo. Tell me, firrah, what’s my name? 
° Simp. Alas, matter, i know not. 
Glo. What’s his name? 
Simp. 1 know net, 
Glo, Nor his? 
Pg ee! indeed, mafter. 
Glo. What’s thine own name? 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleafe you, mafter. 
Glo, Then Saunder, fit Bers. the on bid, knave 
In Chriftendom, If thou hadit been born 
Lz. Thou 
ee 


us SECOND PART OF 
‘Thou might’ft as well have known all our names, , 
As thus to name the feveral colours we 
Do wear. Sight may diftinguith of colonrs ; 
But fuddenly to nominate them all, ef 
It is impoflible.— oy 
My lords, faint Alban here hath done a miracle; 
And would ye not think that cunning * to be“great, 
That could reftore this cripple to his legs again? 
Simp. O, mafter, that you could! 
Glo, My matters of Saint Albans, have you not beadles 
in your town, and things call’d whips? 
May. Yes, my lord, if it pleafe your grace. 
_ Glo, Then fend for one ae 
May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ftraight. 
& Exit an Attendant. 
Gh, Now fetch me a ftool hither by and by. [4 fool 
brought out.| Now, firrah, if you mean to fave yourfelf 
from whipping, leap me over this ftool, and run away. 
. Simp. » mafter, I am not able to ftand alone: 
You go about to torture me in vain. 
Re-enter Attendant, with she Beadle. 
Glo. Well, fir, we muft have you find your legs, Sirrah 
beadle; whip him till he leap over that fame ftool. ; 
Bead. will, my lord.—Come on, firrah; off with 
your doublet quick . 
s ae Alas; mafter, what fhall Ido? I am-not able to 


ee 


[After the Beadle hath bit him once, he leaps over rhe 
frool, and runs away ; and the people follow, and cry, 
A-Miracle! 
© K. Hen. O God, fee’ft thou this, and bear’ ft fo long’ 
* 2, Mar. It made me laugh, to fee the villain ran. 
* Gio. Follow the knave; and take this drab away. 
© Wife. Alas, fir, we didit tor pureneed. __. 
Glo. them be whipt throngh every market town till 
they come to Berwick, whence came.. 
{ Exeunt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, &c. 


© that conning—] Foliomir cunning, . Correfted by Mr. Ro 
‘That was probably T aotted in the Mi. e Mitenet <i 
¥ are 





* Car. Duke y has done a miracle to day. - 
* Suf. True; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 
* Gio, But you have done more miracles than I; 
* You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns go fly®.- 


Enter BUCKINGHAM. ‘ 

s 1 Mee What tidings with our coufin Buckingham? — 
© Buck, _as my heart doth tremble to unfold * 

« A fort of naughty perfons, lewdly bent*+,— ‘ 

* Under the countenance and confederacy 

« Of lady Eleanor, the protector’s wife, 

 Decubied care ahaa 

* Haverpraétis’ ly againft your ftate, 

« Dealing with itches, and wich conjurers : 

« Whom we have apprehended in the fact ; 

* Raifing up wicked fpirits from under ground, . 

« Demanding of king Henry’s life and death, 

« And other of your highnets’ privy council, 

* As more at large a pr 1 underftand, 
* Car. And fo, aa lo protector, by this means 

* Your lady is forth-coming® yet at London. 


2 = whole towns te fy] Here in the old play the king adds < 
. «¢ Have done, I fay; and let me hear no more of that.” 
Sech oo mj Beles hen yfold. Ses} In the setdilpiny 
3 Such as to unfold. &c. jal play 
chilheneonailek fpeech ftands thus; and the variation is cae 3 
‘ «Ill news for fome, my lord, and this it is, : 
* That proud dame Elinory our protector’s wife, , 
“< Hath plotted treafons ’gainit the king and peers, 
«¢ By witchcrafts, forceries, and conjurings: 
«* Who by fuch means did raife a Spire 
** To tell her what haj betide the’ ftate 5 
° «« But ere they had finth'd ir devilith drift, 
«* By York and myfelf they were all furpriz'd, 
*¢ And here's the anfwer the devil did make aa 
' MAtone, 


4 A fort —lewdly na roger ay this place, and in fome others, 
este , 


nelly weeny STEEVENS. 


does not 

The word is fo ufed in old aéts of parliament. A fort is a company, 

See Vol. Il. p. n. 5. Matone. 2 
5 Your lady is fortb-comingw] Thatis, Your lady is in cuftody. 


Jounson. 
Lg ‘ This 


{ ; pee: Fs : / 
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« This news, I think, hath turn’d weapon’s edge 5 
© ©°Tjs like, my lord, you will not your hour. 
Afide to GLosTER.« ° 
« Glo. Ambitious churchman, leave to affli& my heart! 
* Sorrow and grief have vanquith’d all my powers: , 
* And, vanquith’d as I mock yield to thee, f 
* Or to the meaneft groom. pai 
* K, Hen, O God, what mifchiefs work th¢wicked ones ; 
° Bie confufion on their own heads thereby ! 
* & r. Glofter, fee here the tainture of thy nef ; 
e » look, thyfelf be faultlefs, thou wert beit. 
* Glo. Madam, for myfelf®, to heaven I do appeal, 
* How I have lov’d my king, and common-weal'; 
« And, for my wife, I know not how it ftands ; 
-€ Sorry Iam to hear what I have heard: 
- € Noble the is; but, if the have forgot 
* Honour, and virtue, and convers’d with fych 
* As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 
« I banifh her, my bed, and company ; 
« And give her, as a prey, to law, and fhame, 
* That hath difhonour’d Glofter’s honeft name. 
* K. Hen, Well, for this night, we will repofe us here : 
« To-morrow, toward London, back again, 
* To look into this bufinefs thoroughly, 
¢ And call thefe foul offenders to mi anfwers ; 
¢ ce pad the caufe in juftice’ equal fcales, 
* Whole beam ftands fure, whofe rightful caufe prevails, 
[Flourifh, Exeunt. 


® Madam for myfelf, &c.] Thus in the original play : 
«“ er Yo a cious fovereign, 
«t For here I fwear unto majefty, ¢ 
«« That I am guiltlefs of thefe heinous crimes, 
«¢ Which my ambitious wife hath falfely done 5 
«© And for the would betray her fovereign lord, 
“6 T here renounce her from my bed and board; 
4 And leave her open for the law to judge, 
 Unlefs the clear herfclf of this foul deed.” -Matont. 
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“KING HENRY VI, agit 
SCENE Il. : 
London, The Duke of York’s Garden. 
~\\ Eater Yorn, Sarispury, and Warwick. 
£ York. Now, my good lords of Salifbury and Warwick, 
* Our imple fupper ended, give me leave, ba 
* In this Mgfe walk, to fatisfy mytelf, 
«In craving r opinion of my title, 
* Which is infallible’, to England’s crown, 
* Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at full. 
War. Sweet York; n: and if thy claim be good, 
The Nevils are thy fubjects to command. 
York. Then thus:— 
* Edward the Third, my lords, had feven fons: 
* The firft, Edward the Black Prince, prince of Wales 5 
© The fecond, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
* Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom, 
« Was jun of Gaunt, the duke of Lancatter : 
« The » was Edmond Langley *, duke of York ; 
* The fixth, was Thomas of W. k, duke of Glofter ; 
« William of Windfor was the feventh, and laft. 
« Edward, the Black Prince, dy’d before his father ; 
« And left behind him Richard, his only fon, 
* Who, after Edward the Third’s death, reign’d as king ; 
* Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancatfter, 
© The eldeft fon heir of John of Gaunt, 
¢ Crown’d by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
* Seiz’d on the realm ; depos’d the rightful king ; 
€ Sent his poor queen to France, from whence fhe came, 
« And him to Pomfret; where, as all, you know®, 
« Harmlefs Richard was murder’d traiteroufly. ms 
p bd ar. 


7 Which is infallible,] 1 know not well whether he means the opi- 
pion or the titleis infallible. formers 
Surely he means his titk. _Mavone. 
8 The fifth, Jer yshama. samba &c.] The author of the original 
y has antly enumerated Roger Mortimer, Earl of March, as 
. Edward's fon; and reprefented the’ Duke of York as Edward's 
POSS se teat oe r 43 
9 — as all you know,] In the original play the words are, ‘ = as you 
both kanes This mode of Tr when the fpeaker age 
es 4 y 


* 


: sr eae , ple i , * 
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.* War. Father, the duke hath told the trath; 
* Thus got the houfe of Lancafter the crown. 

* York. Which now they hold by force, and notby right; ° 
* For Richard, the fir ton’s heir, being dead, oo 
* The iffue of the next fon fhould have reign’d. © 

* Sal, But William of Hatfield dy’d without an heir. 

* het he third fon, duke of Clarence, {fom whofe 

ine 

* I claim the crown,) had iflue—Philippe, a daughter, 
* Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March, 
* Edmund had iffue——Roger, earl of March: 
* Roger had ifue—Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

* Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
*%s I have read, laid claim unto the crown; 
* And, but for Owen Glendower, had been king, 
« Who kept him in captivity, till he died’, 

* But, 


only two perfons, is peculiar to Shakfpeare, In K. Henry IV. PII. 
Ill, fc.i. the king addrefling Warwick and Surrey, fays, 
** Why then good morrow to you a//, my lords.” MAtone. 
% Who kept him in captivity, till be died.) Uhave obferved in a for- 
mer note, (p- 44, n- 8.) that the hiftorians as well as the dramatick 
ty have been ftrangely miftaken concerning this Edmond Mortimer, 
Parl of March, who was fo far from being ** kept in captivity till he 
\ died,” that he appears to have been at liberty during the whole reign 


~ of King Henry V. and to have been trufted and employed by him; and 


there is no proof that he ever was confined, asa flate-prifoner, by King 
Henry1V. Being only fix years of age at the death of ‘his father in 
1398, he was delivered by Henry in ward to his fon Henry Prince of 
Wales; and during the whole of that reign, being a minor and related 
to the family on the throne, both he and his brother Roger were un- 
der the particular care ef the king. At the age of ten years, in 1402, 
he headed a body of Herefordthire men againft Owen Glendower; and 
they being routed, he was taken prifoner by Owen, and is faid by Wal- 
fingham'to have contraéted a marriage with Glendower’s daughter, and 
to ‘beew with him at the battle of Shrewfbury ; but I believe the 
tory ot his being affianced to Glendower’s daughter is a miftake, and 
_ that the hiftorian has confounded Mortimer with Lord Gray of Ruth- 
vin, who was likewife taken prifoner by Glendower, and a@tually did 
_ marry his daughter. Edmond Mortimer Earl of March married Anne 

_ Stafford, the daughter of Edmond Earl of Stafford. If he was at the 
battle of Shrewibury he-was probably brought there againit his will, to 
grace the caufe of the rebels, The Percies in the Manifefto os 


* 


: 
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‘Bat, totheret. 

* York. His eldeft fifter, Anne a 
© My mother, being he! the'crowny! ei 
« Married Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was'fon 
« To Edmund Langley, Edward the third’s fifth fon. 


they publithed a little before that battle; fpeak of him, not as a con« 


federate of 2s, but as the rightful heir to the crown, whom Owen _ 
had confined, and whom, finding that the king for political reafone - 
would not ranfom him, jer their own charges had ranfomed. After | 


that battle, he wag certainly under the care of the king, he and his 
brother in the feventh year of that reign having had annuities of two 
hundred pounds and one hundred marks allotted to them, for their main- 
tenance during their minorities. 

In addition to what 1 haye already faid refpecting the truft repofed 
in him’ during the whole reign of K, Heary V. I may add, that in the 
fixth year of that king this Earl’of March was with the Earl of Salif- 
bury at the fiege of Frefnes; and foon afterwards with the king himfelf 
at the fiege of Melun. In the fame year he was conftituted Lizrurx- 
want or Normanpvy.. He attended Henry when he had an inter- 
view with the French King, &c. at Melun, to treat about a marriage 
with Catharine, and he accompanied the queen when the returned from 
France th 1422, with the corple of her hulband. 

Onc of the fources of the miftakes in ‘our old. hiftories concerning this 
earl, 1 believe, was this: he‘was pro! confounded with one.of his 
kinfmen, a Sir John Mortimer, who was confined for a long time in 
the Tower, and at Jaft was executed in 1q24. That perfon however, 
could not have been his uncle (as has been faid in Poe n, 8.) for he 
had but one legitimate uncle, and his name was Edmond, The Sir 
John Mortimer, who was confined in the Tower, was’ coufin 
german to the laft Edmond Earl of March, the illegitimate fon of his 
uncle Edmond, 

I take this opportunity of correéting an inaccuracy in the note above 
referred to. 1 have faid that Lionel Duke; of Clarence was married 
to Elizabeth the daughter of the Earl of Uliter, in 1360+ I have fince 
learned that he was affianced to her in his tender years; and confe~ 

quently Lionel, having been born in 1338, might have had his daughter 
Philippa in 1354. Philippa, I find, was married in 1370, at the age of 
fixteen, to Edmond Mortimer Earl of March, who was himfelf born in 
1351. Their fon Roger was born in 1371, and mufthave been married, 
to Eleanor, the daughter of the Earl of Kent, in the year 1388, or 1389, 
for their daughter Anne, who married Richard Earl of Cambridge, was 
born in 1389. Edmond Mortimer, Roger's eldeft fon, (the Mortimer 
of Shakfpeare’s K. Henry IV, and the perfon who has given occafion 
to this tedious note,) was born in the latterend of the year 13925 and 


confequently when he died in his aftle at Trim in Ireiand, in 1424-5 


he was thirty-tw@years old. MaLong. ee 
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¥ By her I claim the re gag the was heir 
‘ To Roger, earl of March ; who was the fon 
* Of Edmurid Mortimer ; who married ee 
* Sole daughter unto Lionel, of Clarence: 
* So, if the iffue of the elder fon . 
$ Succeed before the younger, I am king. 
‘ War. ~ plain proceedings are abe lain thay 


« Heng dosh ‘aim the crown from aoe of Gaunt, 
* The fon; York claims it from the third. 
* Till Lionel’s iffue fails, his fhould not reign : 
« It fails not yet; but flourifhes in thee, 
* And in thy fons, fair flips of fuch a ftock.— 
* Then, father Salifbury, kneel we - eg together 5 
* And, in this private “ae +, be we 
¢ That thall falute our righ htful fovereign 
¢ With honour of his birth-right to the crown. 
Both. Long live our foverei ign Richard,;England’s king! 
* York. We thank you, lo: But I am not your king 
¢ Till I be crown’d; and that my fword be ftain’d 
¢ With heart-blood of the houfe of Lancatter 
'* And that’s not fuddenly to be perform’d ; ; 
» But with advice, regi a fecrecy. 
* Do you, as I do, in thefe dangerous Saye; 
* Wink at the duke of Suffolk's infolence, 
* At Beaufort’s pride, at Somerfet’s ambition, 
* At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, © 
* Till they have f{nar’d the shepherd of the flock, 
* That virtuous prince, the duke Humphrey; 
* Tis that they feek ; and they, in feeking that, 
® Shall find their death, ca York can prophefy. 
pr Sel: Mey tors off ; we know your mind at 


* War, My heartaffures me, that the earl of Warwick 


; ye private uefter’d fpot of ground, Matonz. 
Swine Inftead of this couplets we find in the old 
no lefsthan zen lines; fo that if we fu ‘piece to be an 
tranfcript of this, we muft acknowledge the tranfcriber had 


aaa ve be semaine). whe Sp eetes oe 
s 
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§ Richard fhall live to make the earl of 
« The greateft man in England, but the king. [Zxeunt, 


$ C:E NE Ill. 
_ “The fame. A Hall of juftice. 

Trumpets founded, Enter King Henny, Queen Marcae 
ret, Groster, York, Surrorx, and Sauis- 
BurY ; the Dutcheft of Giosttx, Marcery Jour- 
pain, SouTHWELL, Hume, and BouinGBROKR, 
under guard, : ‘ “sf neg” 


© K. Hen. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, Glof- 
of Gade a gage 
© In fight of » and us, your t is ts 
‘ Receive the fentence of the law, for rn 
* Such as by God’s book are adjudg’d to death. 
* You four, from hence to prifon back again ; 
: [to Jourd. &c, 

* From thence, unto the:place of execution : 
* The witch in Smithfield thall be burn’d to afhes, 
* And you three fhall be ftrangled on the gallows.— 
* You, madam, for you are more nobly. born, [to ¢be Dut, 
* Defpoiled of your honour in your life, t's" 
‘ Shall, after dhene days’ open penance* done, 
« Live in your country here, in banifhment, 
€ With fir John Stanley, in the ifle of Man, 

« Dutch. Welcome is banifhment, welcome were my 


death, 
* Glo, Eleanor, the law, thou feet? hath jddged thee 5 
®* | cannot juftify whom the law condemns,— 
Exeunt the Datchefs, and the other nA rs guarded. 
« Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief. 
« Ah, Humphrey, this difhonour in thine age 
* Will bring thy head with forrow to the ground l= 
~ I befeech your majefty, give me leave togo; 


4 — after three days’ penance] In the original play the 
santas fpecifies ba of not “ Thou halts ret ny 
penance ra sa in the ftreets, with a white fheet,” &c. Fa halon 


Orrow 
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* Sorrow would folace, and mine age would eafe?. 

© K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Glofter: ere thou go; 
* Give up thy ftaff; Henry willtohimfelf § = ° 
* Protector be: and God thall be my hope, 
f My ftay, my guide, and lantern to my feet; ° 
« And goin peace, Humphrey ; no lefs belov’d, 
© Than when thou wert proteétor to thy king. 

* 2. Mar. I fee no reafon, why Teanar tears 
* Should be to be protegted like a child. — 
* God and king =a ers gland’s tealm $: 
* Give bee ftaff, fir, and the king his realm. 

© Glo. My ftaff?—here, noble Henry, is my flaf : 
* As willingly do I the fame refign, - 
* As ¢’er thy father Henry made'it mine ; 
And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 


As others would ambitioufly receive it. 
© Farewel, good king: When I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne! {Exit 


* 2. Mar. Why, now is Henry king, and Masgarét 


queen ; ' 

* And Humphrey, duke of Glofter, fearce himfelf, 
* That bears fo threwd a maim; two pulls at once,—» 
* His lady banifh’d, and a limb lopp’d off; 
* This ftaff of honour raught* :—*There let it ftand, 
© Where Ste fits to ee in Henry’s ee 

* Suf. Thus s this pine, an s his {prays $ 
® Thus Eleanor’s pride fice & her jougeheder: = : 


2 Sorrow woilld folace, and my age would eafe.] That is, Sorrow 
would have, forrow requires, folace, and age requires cafe. Jounson. 

3 God andthing Henry-govern England's realm:] The word realm at 
the end of two lines together is difpleafing; and when it is confidered 
that much of this fcene is written in rhyme, it will not appear imif 
probable that the author wrote, g England's belm. Jounson,. 

So, in a preceding fcene of this play t 

And you yourfelf thall fteer the happy belm. STEEVENS. 

- & This flaff of bonour ey ire Bay ¢ is the ancient preterite of 
the verb reach, and is ntly ufed by Spenfer. Strzvens. —~ 

5S — in her younge? dayt.] Eleanor was certainly not a young woe 
man,’ We mult therefore fuppofe that the pronoun der refers to pride, 
and ftands for its ;—a licence which Shakfpeare often takes. MAson. 

Or the meaning may be, in her, i. e. Eleanor's, youngeft days of 
power, Butthe aflertion, which ever way underftood, is untruc. Ma oe 
Kyat j ‘ § York. 
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® York. Lords, let him go®.—Pleafe it your majefty,. 
. meh the day aSpeeniny for the combat ; , 
\ « And ready are the appellant and defendant, 
« Thé armourer and his man, to enter the lifts, 
* So pltafe your highnefs to behold the fight. 
* 2, Mar, Ay, good my lord; for purpofely therefore 
© Left I the court, to feé this qu: try’d. ¥ 
«kK. He Q2.God’s name, {ee the lifts and all things 
t; B g 
« Here let them end it, and God defend the right ! 
* York. I Boks yoa A oe eee befted?, » 
* Or more afraid to fight is the appel 
* The fervant of this armourer, “my A 3 


Enter, on one fide, Horner, and bis neighbours, drinking 
to him fo much that bé is drunk; and he enters bearing his 
faff with a fand-bag ‘Sm. to it*; @ driim before 
bim ; at the other fide, PETER, with a drum and a fimi- 
lar flaff; accompanied by prentices drinking to bim. 


1. Neg Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to you in 
a cup of fack; And fear not, neighbour, you fhall do 
well enough, } " it 

_ 2. Neigh. And here, neighbour, here’s a cup of char~ 
neco?. ore 


s 


© Lords, let bim go.] i.e. Lethim pafs out of your thoughts, Duke 
Humphrey had rel Wt the flage. STEeVENS. si 

7 —worfe ert In aworfe plight. Jonnson. 

3% — with a fand-bag faftened to it;] As, according to the old laws 
of duels, knights were to fight with the Jance and fword; fo thefe of 
inferior rank fought with an ebon ftatf or batgoon, to the farther end 
of which was fixed a bag cramm’d hard with fand, To this cuftom 
‘Mudibras has alluded in thefe humourous lines; 

«¢ Engag’d with moncy-bags, as bold 
As men with per did of old.” Waraurron. 

Mr. Sympfon, in his notes on Ben Jonfon, obferves, that a paflage 

in St. Chryfoftom very clearly proves the great antiquity of this practices 
; ; STEEVENS. 

2 —- acup of charneco.] Charneco was, I believe, a fweet wine, It 
is very often mentioned by old writers, but none of the paflages in 
which it is mentioned, that I have feen, afcertain ¢ither its quality, or 
ths country where it was produced, Maronze ! 

3. Neigh. 


-—) 


ees 
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3- Neigh, And here’s a pot of good double beer; neigh 


: drink, and fear not your man. 


_ Hor. Let it come, i’faith, and I’ll pledge you all ; 
Anda fig for Peter! ' 


1. Pren. Here, Peter, I drink to thee; and be not afraid. 

2. Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy mafter: 
fight for credit of the prentices, 

Pet, I thank you all: * drink, and prepfor me, I pray 
® you; for, I think, I have taken m lat draught in this 
* world.*=Here, Robin, an if I die, I give thee my 


. apron; and, Will; thou fhalt have my hammer :—and 


here, Tom, take all the money that I have-—O Lord, 
blefs me, I pray God! for I am never able to deal with 
my matter, th learnt fo much fence already. 

Sal. e, leave your drinking, and fall to blows. 
Sirrah, what’s ay name? 

Pet, Peter, h. 

Sal, Peter! what more? 

Pet, Thump. 

Sal. Thump ! then fee thou thump thy mafter well. 

Hor. Matters, Iam come hither, as it were, upon my 
man’s initigation’, to prove hima knave, and myfelf an 
honeft man: * and touching the duke of York,—will take 
* my death, I never meant him any ill, nor the king, nor 
the queen; * Andtherefore, Peter, have at thee with a 
downright blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Af. 
tapart’. 


_ * eon as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Afcapart.} I have added this 
from the old quarto. WarsurTons 
Ajcapart—the giant of the ftory--a name familiar to our anceftorsy 
‘As mentioned by Dr. Donne: 
f "© Thole Afe +, men big enough to throw 
_ #€ Chariny for abar,” &c. Jounson. 


|r he figures of thefe combatants are ftill preferved on the gates of 
on mpton. STEEVENS. 
: care not having adopted thefe words, according to the hypo- 


already ftated, they ought perhaps not to be here introduced, 
, Lam not fo wedded to my own opinion, as to oppofe it to 


ih.) % ‘many ing editors, in a matter of fo little eee and 


¢for¢ I have admitted Dr. Warburton’s emendation, Maronz. 
NURS : York. 


~ 


Tey Ms ec Stee 





© York. Difpatch:—this knave’s tongue begins to dou- 
+ ¢ spd compe alm een, 
for. Hold, Peters hold! ern ty I confefs ae 
© York. Take away his weapon :—Fellow, thank Gody 
* and the good-wine in thy mafter’s way. 


« prefence ? O Peter,’ thou haft prevailed in right ! 

Fe. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from ane fight 5 
For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt * : 
And God, in juftice; hath reveal’d to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, ; 
Which he had thoyght to have murder’d a 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. [Breunts: 


SCENE IV, 
The fame. A ftreet. 
Enter Gioster and Servants, in mourning cloaks.’ 


* Glo. Thus, fometimes, hath the brighteft day a cloud 7 
* And, after fummer, evermore fucceeds 
* Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold ¢ : 


% = this knave's tongue begins to double.] So, in Holinthed, whofe 
narrative Shak{peare 394 deferted, by making the armourer confela 
treafon.—"* When he fhould have come to the field frefh and faftingy 
his neighbours came to’'him, and gave him wine and ftrong drink inv 
fuch exceffive fort, that he was therewith diftempered, and reeled aw 
he went; and fo was flain without guilt: as for the falfe fervant he 
<s* 43 “ea Pape pl bi it ceordi th 
Ory 's death, we do perceive bis guilt.| A’ ng to the ane 
“cient ge oF the duel, the vanquithed pe ae only loft his life but 
his reputation, and his death was always regarded as a certain evidence 
of his guilt. We have a remarkable inftance of this in an account of 
the Duellum inter Dominum Fobannem Hannefly, Militem, @ Robertum 
Koatlenton, Armigerum, in quo Robertus fuit occifus, From whence, 
fays the hiftorian, “ magna fuit evidentia quod militis caufa erat wera, 
ex guc mors alterius fequebatur.” A. Murimuth, ad Mane FS 2 149+ 
OWLEs 
Z 3 Barren winter, with bis wrathful nipping cold +] So, in Sackvile's 


on 2 
The wrathful winter “proaching on spacces, Rezp. re 
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® So cares and joys abound, as feafons fleet *— 
Sirs, what’s o’clock? 
Serv. Ten, my lord. A : 
© Gh. Ten iat hour that was cnet ne, 
« To watch the coming of m “ ’d dutchefs; °° 
« Uneath’ may fhe endure the flinty factiny foot. 
« To tread them with her tender-feelin 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy ) noble mind cheeks 
The abjec& people, on thy face; 
With envious looks g at thy thamie ; 
That erft did follow thy proud chariot wheels, 
When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreets. 
* But, foft! I think, fhe comes; and I'll prepare 
® My "teareftain’d eyes to fee her miferies. 


Enter the Dutchefs of Gioster, in a ante Jeet, with 
papers pinn’d upon ber back, st Ard bare, and a taper 
burning in her band; Sir ~— tanley, a freriff, and 

- officers. 


” Servs * Plegle your grace, we'll take her from the 
eriff. 

© Glo. No, ftir not for your lives ; let her pafs by °. 
Dutch. Come you, ay lord, to to fee my open fhame? . 


Now thou doft penance too. Look, how they gaze! 


4 — as feafons fleet] To flect isto change. So, in Antony and 

Cleopatra: 
<¢ ——— now the fleeting moon 
«© No planet isof mine.” Srervens. 

Dr. Johnion in his Dittienary fappofes to fleet (as here ufed) to be 
the fame-as to flit; that 4s, to be ina flux or tranfient ftate; to pals 
away. Matone, : 

5 Uneath—=] i. e. feartely: Por. 

Eath is Pegg writen, Si: ie oF ealy. So, in Spenfer's Favy 
Queen, B.IV. c.63 
Uneatb Secon al fed ‘by the fe de sal 

for mot STEEVENS: 
o eons ds. ] In the original play thus : ° ee 
yi you for your lives, ftirnot a foot ; 
& Ror once to draw a weapon here, 
— them do their office a3 they fhould.” Manone. 


€ See 


SS a ET 
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* See, how the giddy multitude do point, : 
* And nod theit heads, and throw oe ar on thee! 
* Ah, Glofter, hide thee from their hateful looks; ~ 
« And, in thy clofet pent up, rue my fhame, 289 
And.ban thine enemies, both Mine andthine. 
Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. : 
Dutch. Ah, Glofter, teach me to forget myfelf: “a 
For, whilft I think I am thy wey Se wife, i 
And thou a prince, proteétor of this land, 
« Methinks, I fhoul aga be led along, 
Mail’d up in fhame?, with papers on my $ 
* And follow’d with arabble, ag: ski» < * 
* To fee my tears, and hear my deep-fet groans. 
The rathlefs flint doth cut ‘my tender feet ; 
And, when I ftart, the envious people laugh, 
And bid me be advifed how I tread. 
« Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this thameful yoke ? 
* Trow’ft thou, that e’er I’ look upon the world ; 
* Or count them happy, that enjoy the fan? 
* No; dark thall be my light, and night my day ; 
* To think upon my pomp, fhall be my hell, . 
Sometime I’llfay, Iam dake Humphrey’s wife ; 
And he a prince, and ruler of the “4 
Yet fo he rul’d, and fuch a prince he ‘ 
As he ftood by, whilft I, his forlorn dutchefs, 
« Was made a wonder, and a pointing-ftock, 
To every idle rafcal follower. 
But be thou mild, and blufh not at my fhame; 
Nor ftir at nothing, till the axe of death 
Hang over thee, as, fure, it fhortly will. 
For Suffolk,—he that can do‘all in all* . 
« With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all,— 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that falfe priett, 
Have all lim’d bufhes to betray thy wings, sk MI 
And, fly thou how thou canft, they’ll tangle thee: 
* But fear not thou, until thy foot be faard,. aay 


7 Mail'd up in foame,] Wrapped ph bundled. ‘to ‘difgrace ne 
olla e hated ontiodce Uglies, ‘ we : ; 


Vor. VI. M | @ Nor 


“much 
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* Nor never feek tion of thy foes. 
* Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear ; asian all awry; 
* I muft offend, before I be attainted: ; 
* And had I twenty times fo many foes, 
* And each of them had twenty times their power, 
* All thefe could not procare me any feathe’, 
i So long as I am loyal, true, and crimelefs. 
* Would’ft have me refcue thee from this reproach ?. 
« Why, yet thy fcandal were not wip’d away, 
* But I in danger for the breach of law. 
« Thy greateft help is quiet®, gentle Nell: 
“- ay thee, fort thy heart to patience ; 
* Thefe. few days’ wonder will be quickly worn. 
‘Enter a Herald. 
Her. 1 fammon your grace to his majefty’s parliament, 
holden at Bury the firft of this next month. 
Glo. And my confent ne’er afk’d herein before ! 
This is clofe dealing. —Well, I will be there. 
é : Exit Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave :—and, mafter fheriff, 
Let not her penance exceed the king’s commiffion. 
« Sher. An’t pleafe your grace, here my commiffion ftays = 
* And fir John Stanley is appointed now 
* To art a with Pagict he ifle = my ny 
* Glo. you, fir John, proteét my lady ? 
« Sian. So am I given im charge, may’t pleafe your 
Glo. Entreat her not-the worfe, in that I pray 
You ufe her well: abamear seal *; 
And I may live to do you kindnefs, 


eT many feathe,} Seathe ie harm, or mifchiet. Chaucer, Spenfer, 


end all our ancient writers, are frequent in their ufe of this word. 


> Map ebiebah aly Ic Gall | STN pots Liss ect sdecvontad to sats 
not to ral 
Was catia, tio icame tomes van whee be 

had deferved. Jonnson. 


maa tbe world aap et ast That is) The world may look 


again favourably upon me, Jounso’ 
ea ae You 


‘ 
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You doit her. And ®; fir feta “sift: 
Dutch. What gone, my lord ; Sod bid ne not farewel? 
* Glo. Wi my ‘tears, I cannot ftay to fpeak. 






‘[Exednt Grost ex and Servants. 
© "Dutch. Art gone! *All pate ae with thee! 
« Por pomeaeatos aS me: my joyis—death; | 
* Death, at whofe ara I oft haye been afear’d, 
* Becanfe I wifh’d this worl ‘nity.— 
* Stanley, I pr’ythee d take me hence ; 
“ I care not whither, ‘Tbeg vour, 


* Only convey me w 1 art comn + 

* Stan. y> ne is be the ie f Man ; 
* There to be as’d according to your ftate. _ , 

* Dutch. That’s bad enough, for T ly om reproach : 
* And hall I then be us’d reproach fal 

* Stan. Like toa dutchefs, oa Humphrey slady, 
* According to that ue Bar you fhall be 


«© Dutch. Sheriff, farewel, and ber fan I fare 5 


* Although thou hat ae Gna of my 

* Sher. It is my offi Tay a se Fon me, 

« Dutch. mo se se charg’d.— 
« Come, S fhall ips of thi 

* Stan, fad. e, hi 3 fheet 
- Slee Madam our pena oe , 


journey. 
¢D ch, fh d fh ; 
* No, i wi will: pee ree sisal me sa 
* And thew itfelf, attire me how I can. 
* Go, lead the way; I long to fee my prifon*, [Benn 


nsrsta® ihe el Retin haba 
Joussox. 


fgte of difgrace to be ered the orn at. 
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ACT) MH. SCEN EAL 
The Abbey at Bury. 

Enter to the parliament, King Henny, Queen Marca- 
ret, Cardinal Beavrort,Surroix, Yorx, Buck- 
INGHAM, and Others. ‘ 

« K. Hen, I mufe, my lof of Glofter is not come : 

« ’Tis not his wont to be the hindmoft man, 

« Whate’er occafion keeps him from us now. 

« 2. Mar, Can you not fee? or will you not obferve 
® « The ftrangenefs of his alter’d countenance ? 
* With what a majefty he bears himfelf ; 
Tyo elu tebe es a like himfelf 
« how ‘y, and unlike himfelf? 
«We Ais the time, fince he was mild and affable ; 
« And, if we did but glance a far-off look, 
« Immediately he was upon his knee, 
« That all the court admir’d him for fabmiffion - 
* But meet him now, and, be it in the morn, 
_ © When every one will give the time of day, 
* He knits his brow, and fhews an angry eye, 
« And paffeth by with ftiff unbowed knee, 
« Difdaining duty that to us belongs. — 
* Small curs are not regarded, when they grin ; 
* But great men tremble, when the lion roars ; 
« And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
« Firft, note, that he is near you in defcent ; 
‘iaentae enagee 
« Me: then, it 1s no — 

{peéting what a rz aces fw bears, : 

deceafe,— 






* And, 


’ 
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* And, when he pleafe to make commotion, 
* *Tis to fear’d, they all will follow him. 
* Now’ the fpring, and d weeds are fhallow-rooted ; 


« Suffer them now, and i bat ei 
* And choke the herbs fy gu of oem agg 

« The reverent care, I'bar unto my lord, 

* Made me colleé thefe dangers in the duke. 

* Ifit be fond*, callit a ’s fear; 

* Which fear if better teciote See a fu pleat 


© I will fubferibe, ; 


¢ My lord of Sufoll ro spon —~and York,— 
* Re em can #, , 
Scenes 
* Su € 8 ote this ; 

‘ And! had I firk eee pales {peak my min 
I; think, I fhould have told your grace’s pray 
* The dutchefs, by his fubornation, 
* Upon my life, began her devilith practices : 
* Or if he were not ape to thofe faults, 
* Yet, by reputing of his high defcent®, =f 
* (As next the king, he - Me accetive heirs) 

e* And fach high ie aren 
* Did inners the rain-fick duce 
* By wi lead eabpee ty eaten ded sepchesgorh ; 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook ‘is deeps” : 
* And in his fimple thew he harbours treafon. 
‘The fox bake wr . when he would fteal the lamb. A 


nA ‘G ~ Vie ; ‘ 
Ueiounded oye tame oe yok Beep ‘decel al fy 

* Car. Did he not,. coaceesy vo fy oF le: cae 
.” Devife ftrange deaths for {mall offences done ? 


” + hk ton e fih ol. ML 66,05 ian 
oo ukbe® ta 18 aorta : Seid che os oo 
James the Firlt, Fup 
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* No more, good Y ork sen. he Somerfet 


* Thy, cme ee i 
* Might Pp 








*€ Suf. A charge, lord » the *d 6, 

* But now return we to the falfe ‘Hump é 
« Car. No more of him; for I will deal Dith) him, 

“hobs oy the a ga . 

« And fo off 5 y 

« Lord $ you and I matt talk of thar event. % 
* York. lord of | <, within fourte 





* At Briftol I expe& my 
For there Pll hip them all for Ireland. “7~ 

* Suf. V'll fee it truly done, my lord of York. 

Exédunt all but York, 

* York. Now, York, or never, fleel thy fearful thoughts, 
« And change mifdoubt to refolution : 

RE, | hop’ft to be ; or what thou art 

efign to death, it is not worth the enjoying: — - 

* Let Sale rar'd feat eeep 3 with the mean-born man, 
* And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
* Fafter mind «ieee, pee: comes thought on 


ia are hae ht, but tl on di ity. 
"© My brain, snl tnty tas sce ee. 
© Weaves tedious 
 -* Well, nobles, well; ’tis ap mie pn done, 
- * To fend me packing with an hoft of men: 
_ ® I fear me, you but warm the ftarved fnake, 
! * Who, cherith’d in your breafts, will fting your hearts. 
*Twas men I lack’d, and you will give them me: 
« Itake it kindly 5 yet, be well ur’d 


© she Twill fe prfrn a} tnt play thin office 1s gives 
cae : = my rt of Bak ch fe 










« I have fedu ong | 

*« John Cade of Alford, «9° 7 he 
« To make commoti t fll well he ¢ can, ‘hg 
« Under the title of ce 


*-In Ireland have I eee this ftubborn Cade 

* Oppofe himfelf againit a troop of kerns; 

bd can fought fo long, till that his thighs with darts 
almott like a tharp tars, Phare pine: . 

° op / “in the end being” 'd, Rare Ate him 


* Caper upright like ae i j 
= My: ePhaking 


7 Until the golden ton an So, in Matbetb : 
“ + All thai imp sn ones 
< PE sg «2 iets ofa 
Again, in K. Henry J7. Polls aor a3 pea 1% 
& ‘That from gle fiach areola 
*« So many ett pe 
§& —mad-bred flaw, Flaw is a fudden. violent gu of eins 


9 — 2 wild ae 


Morris, that is, a H hs dance, founson. 
An Albion's Triumph, a malque, 1631, the feventh entry confit of 


‘As or ar 
Morri the 7 Ma: of 

pipe. Joniesa deferibes soit he Tripadon, Mesronicomy Kil ote — 

gine, et peregrinum veftium cultum affumunt, qui ludicris talibus in- 


d Mauri efié videantur, aut € longius 1 patria 
ices e's Sa ae 





* Shaking the b! darts, as he his bells. 
* Full often, like a thag-hair’d crafty kern*, 
* Hath he converfed with the enemy ; 
* And undifcover’d come to me again, 
* And given me notice of théir villainies. e 6 
* This devil here fhall be my.fubftitute ; 
_* For that John Mortimer, which now is a 
i eat in fpeech he doth refemjAe ; 
« By this I eee j 
« Bowthd affect the houfe and claim of7 
* Say, he be taken, rack’d, and tort fot 4 
* I know, no sry vi can infli& upon him, 
* Will make him fay—I mov’d him to thofe arms/ 
* Say, that he thrive, (as ’tis great like he will,) 
« Why, then from Ireland come I with my ftrength, 
€ And reap the harvett which that rafcal fow’d: 
« For, Humphrey being dead*, ashefhallbe, 
¢ And Henry put apart, the next for me. Pbxir. 


SCENE Il 
Bury. 4 Room in the Palace. 
Enter certain Murderers, haftily. 
* 1, Mur. Run to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know, 
* We have difpatch’d the duke, as he commanded. 

* * 2. Mur. 
Morres bells.” As thefe appear to have been purchafed by the com- 
munity, we may fuppofe this diverfion was conftantly practifed at their 

vi 


ope 3a" the plate of Morris-dancers at the end of the 
part of K. Henry IV. with Mx. Tollet’s remarks annexed to it. 
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the a. thagshair'd Sa Va iv ee 
3 ide. a hair’ ooh kerns] + pe 2 
rs ae Mani saiviegabeica as 
or oe we 
in the old play lines: 1 : 
i 6 Wend than bom ap elo 1 it to England's crown, 

i -* But York can tame, ‘ them down.” 
"4 Ban 113 1 ow, ak Sein tng he 
Reva: iit bt ‘ . : a se Then 
aoe. ees highs 





oe KING RNY. ie 98 
2. Mur. O, that ewer todo What have wedoe? 







* Didk ever t hear a man fo penitent ? . 
78 Enter Sur rouk. t 
a Saint Wd this thing? 
© Sx firs, have you difpatch’ 
«4 f y> m lord, he’s dead. 
© Suf. Why Ae faid. Go, get you to my houfe 
€ T will rew: 1 for ‘this ven 


* The king and alj the peers are here at hand:— 
* Have you laid fair the bed? are all eens : 
s According as I gave direétions? 
«1, Mar.’Tis, my good lord. 
* Suf. Away, be gone! [ Zxcunt Murderers. 
’ Enter King Henry, Queen Marcarer, Cardinal 
Beaurort, Somerset, Lords, and Orbers, 


«© K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our er apes 
* Say, we intend to try ead Sr alg 
«If Liebe a" pick as ’tis 

‘ “Sy; 2 ag prea my noble lord. [£xit. 

ek ords, take your iil j-~And, I pray you 

« Proceed no ftraiter ’gainft our uncle snag 
© Than from true evi a 2 of 
‘ x be a ri 


2 


*din 
rd ep any pT « tnowld ‘aoa 
° Tek atic may condemn a nobleman ! 


* Pray God, he may acquit him of fufpicion! 


hen obs anton being drawne, Duke Humpbrey is difeowered in bis 
is, ene fone a gat bref, aod badiccing be Ari orig 3) 
: the to them. 
se Soff How ne te iva hare pie Sips Sian! 
rh Yea, howdy Sy he's dead, I warrant you. 
Suff the cloathes laid {mooth Sac acy 
That when the king comes, 


ges perceive 
No other, but that he ded of hi own atcord 
2. All things is handfome now, my lord. 
Suff- py a agen (co iy and get 


5 


And you fhall have your firm reward anon, = [ Pusurchere. 
aon 
N 2 ok, Hea, a 


Shad 


